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Prolog 

He had been at school all day and was tired, so tired. 
He awoke abruptly to the sound of noise and 
shouting. He was sweating profusely. He looked 
around. It was very crowded. Every direction he 
looked in was filled with people. 

Some stood frozen looking around, some were 
running left and right and some were on their knees 
with their heads in their hands just waiting. Pure fear 
and apprehension filled him as he realized where he 
was. 

His heart was about to burst. It was the Day of 
Judgment. When he was alive, he had heard many 
things about the questioning on the Day of Judgment, 
but that seemed so long ago. Could this be something 
his mind made up? No, the wait and the fear were so 
great that he could not have imagined this. 

II avait ete a l'ecole toute la journee et il etait fatigue, 
si fatigue. II s'est reveille brusquement au son du bruit 
et des cris. II transpirait beaucoup. II a regarde autour 
de lui. II y avait beaucoup de monde. Chaque 
direction dans laquelle il regardait etait remplie de 
gens. 

Certains restaient figes a regarder autour d'eux, 
d'autres couraient a gauche et a droite et d'autres 
encore etaient a genoux, la tete dans leurs mains, 
attendant. La peur et l'apprehension pure font rempli 
alors qu'il realisait ou il se trouvait. 
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Son coeur allait eclater. C'etait le Jour du Jugement. 
De son vivant, il avait entendu beaucoup de choses 
sur l'interrogatoire du Jour de la Retribution, mais 
cela semblait si lointain. C'est peut-etre une decision 
qu'il a prise ? Non, l'attente et la peur etaient si 
grandes qu'il ne pouvait pas l'imaginer. 
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The young Man Who Used 


To Delay His Prayers 
English Edition 



He remembered his grandmother's warning about 
praying on time: "My son, you shouldn't leave prayer 
to this late time." His grandmother's age was 70 but 
whenever she heard the Adhan, she got up like an 
arrow and performed Salah or Islamic prayer. He, 
however could never win over his ego to get up and 
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pray. Whatever he did, his Salah was always the last 
to be offered and he prayed it quickly to get it in on 
time. Thinking of this, he got up and realized that 
there were only 15 minutes left before Salat-ul Isha. 
He quickly made Wudhu and performed Salat-ul 
Maghrib, after sunset prayer . While making Tasbih, 
he again remembered his grandmother and was 
embarrassed by how he had prayed. His grandmother 
prayed with such tranquility and peace. He began 
making Dua and went down to make Sajdah and 
stayed like that for a while. 

He had been at school all day and was tired, so tired. 
He awoke abruptly to the sound of noise and 
shouting. He was sweating profusely. He looked 
around. It was very crowded. Every direction he 
looked in was filled with people. Some stood frozen 
looking around, some were running left and right and 
some were on their knees with their heads in their 
hands just waiting. Pure fear and apprehension filled 
him as he realized where he was. 

His heart was about to burst. It was the Day of 
Judgment. When he was alive, he had heard many 
things about the questioning on the Day of Judgment, 
but that seemed so long ago. Could this be something 
his mind made up? No, the wait and the fear were so 
great that he could not have imagined this. The 
interrogation was still going on. He began moving 
frantically from people to people to ask if his name 
had been called. No one could answer him. All of a 
sudden his name was called and the crowd split into 
two and made a passageway for him. Two people 
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grabbed his arms and led him forward. He walked 
with unknowing eyes through the crowd. The angels 
brought him to the center and left him there. His head 
was bent down and his whole life was passing in front 
of his eyes like a movie. He opened his eyes but saw 
only another world. The people were all helping 
others. 

He saw his father running from one lecture to the 
other, spending his wealth in the way of Islam. His 
mother invited guests to their house and one table was 
being set while the other was being cleared. He 
pleaded his case; "I too was always on this path. I 
helped others. I spread the word of Allah. I performed 
my Salah. I fasted in the month of Ramadan. 
Whatever Allah ordered us to do, I did. Whatever he 
ordered us not to do, I did not." He began to cry and 
think about how much he loved Allah. He knew that 
whatever he had done in life would be less than what 
Allah deserved and his only protector was Allah. He 
was sweating like never before and was shaking all 
over. His eyes were fixed on the scale, waiting for the 
final decision. At last, the decision was made. The 
two angels with sheets of paper in their hands, turned 
to the crowd. His legs felt like they were going to 
collapse. He closed his eyes as they began to read the 
names of those people who were to enter Jahannam 
Hellfire. 

His name was read first. He fell on his knees and 
yelled that this couldn't be, "How could I go to 
Jahannam? I served others all my life, I spread the 
word of Allah SWT to others." His eyes had become 
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blurry and he was shaking with sweat. The two angels 
took him by the arms. As his feet dragged, they went 
through the crowd and advanced toward the blazing 
flames of Jahannam. He was yelling and wondered if 
there was any person who was going to help him. He 
was yelling of all the good deeds he had done, how he 
had helped his father and mother, his fasts, prayers, 
the Qur'an that he read, he was asking if none of them 
would help him. The Jahannam Hellfire angels 
continued to drag him. They had gotten closer to the 
Hellfire. He looked back and these were his last pleas. 
Had not Prophet Muhammad (Peace be upon him), 
said, "How clean would a person be who bathes in a 
river five times a day, so too does the Salah 
performed five times cleanse someone of their sins?" 
He began yelling, "My prayers?. My prayers?. My 
prayers?. Where are you?." 

The two angels did not stop, and they came to the 
edge of the abyss of Jahannam. The flames of the fire 
were burning his face. He looked back one last time, 
but his eyes were dry of hope and he had nothing left 
in him. One of the angels pushed him in. He found 
himself in the air and falling towards the flames. He 
had just fallen five or six feet when a hand grabbed 
him by the arm and pulled him back. He lifted his 
head and saw an old man with a long white beard. 

He wiped some dust off himself and asked him, "Who 
are you?" The old man replied, "I am your prayers." 
"Why are you so late! I was almost in the Fire! You 
rescued me at the last minute before I fell in." The old 
man smiled and shook his head. "You always 
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performed me at the last minute, and did you forget?" 
At that instant, he blinked and lifted his head from 
Sajdah. He was in a sweat. He listened to the voices 
coming from outside. He heard the adhan for Salat-ul 
Isha. Islamic prayer between sunset and midnight. He 
got up quickly and went to perform Wudhu. 

"Say Your Prayers. Before Prayers For You Are 
Said." 
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The Young Man Who Used 
To Delay His Prayers 
French Edition 



II se souvenait de l'avertissement de sa grand-mere de 
ne pas prier a l'heure : "Mon fils, tu ne devrais pas 
laisser la priere a cette heure tardive." Sa grand-mere 
avait 70 ans, mais chaque fois qu'elle entendait 
l'Adhan, elle se levait comme une fleche et faisait une 
priere salah ou islamique. II, cependant, ne pourrait 
jamais gagner sur son ego pour se lever et prier. Quoi 
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qu'il ait fait, son Salah a toujours ete le dernier a etre 
offert et il l'a prie rapidement pour qu'il arrive a 
temps. En y pensant, il se leva et se rendit compte 
qu'il ne restait plus que 15 minutes avant Salat-ul 
Isha. Il fit rapidement le Wudhu et executa Salat-ul 
Maghrib, apres la priere du coucher du soleil . En 
faisant Tasbih, il se souvint a nouveau de sa grand- 
mere et fut gene de la fagon dont il avait prie. Sa 
grand-mere priait avec tant de tranquillite et de paix. 
Il a commence a faire du Dua et est descendu pour 
faire du Sajdah et est reste comme ga pendant un 
moment. 

Il avait ete a l'ecole toute la journee et il etait fatigue, 
si fatigue. Il s'est reveille brusquement au son du bruit 
et des cris. Il transpirait beaucoup. Il a regarde autour 
de lui. Il y avait beaucoup de monde. Chaque 
direction dans laquelle il regardait etait remplie de 
gens. Certains restaient figes a regarder autour d'eux, 
d'autres couraient a gauche et a droite et d'autres 
encore etaient a genoux, la tete dans leurs mains, 
attendant. La peur et l'apprehension pure font rempli 
alors qu'il realisait oil il se trouvait. 

Son coeur allait eclater. C'etait le Jour du Jugement. 
De son vivant, il avait entendu beaucoup de choses 
sur l'interrogatoire du Jour de la Retribution, mais 
cela semblait si lointain. C'est peut-etre une decision 
qu'il a prise ? Non, l'attente et la peur etaient si 
grandes qu'il ne pouvait pas l'imaginer. 
L'interrogatoire etait toujours en cours. Il a 
commence a se deplacer frenetiquement de peuple en 
peuple pour demander si son nom avait ete appele. 
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Personne ne pouvait lui repondre. Tout a coup, son 
nom a ete appele et la foule s'est divisee en deux et a 
fait un passage pour lui. Deux personnes l'ont pris par 
les bras et l'ont conduit vers l'avant. II marchait avec 
des yeux ignorants a travers la foule. Les anges font 
amene au centre et l'y ont laisse. Sa tete etait penchee 
vers le bas et toute sa vie passait devant ses yeux 
comme dans un film. II a ouvert les yeux mais n'a vu 
qu'un autre monde. Les gens aidaient tous les autres. 

II a vu son pere courir d'une conference a l'autre, 
depensant ses riches ses dans la voie de l'lslam. Sa 
mere a invite des invites chez eux et une table etait en 
train d'etre dressee pendant que l'autre etait en train 
d'etre debarrassee. II a plaide sa cause : " Moi aussi, 
j'ai toujours ete sur ce chemin. J'ai aide les autres. J'ai 
repandu la parole d'Allah. J'ai execute mon Salah. J'ai 
jeune pendant le mois de Ramadan. Ce qu'Allah nous 
a ordonne de faire, je l'ai fait. Ce qu'il nous a ordonne 
de ne pas faire, je ne l'ai pas fait." II s'est mis a 
pleurer et a penser a quel point il aimait Allah. II 
savait que tout ce qu'il avait fait dans la vie serait 
inferieur a ce qu'Allah meritait et son seul protecteur 
etait Allah. II transpirait comme jamais auparavant et 
tremblait de partout. Ses yeux etaient fixes sur la 
balance, attendant la decision finale. Enfin, la 
decision etait prise. Les deux anges, les feuilles de 
papier a la main, se tournerent vers la foule. Ses 
jambes avaient l'impression qu'elles allaient 
s'affaisser. II ferma les yeux quand ils commencerent 
a lire les noms des personnes qui devaient entrer dans 
Jahannam Hellfire. 
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Son nom a ete lu en premier. II est tombe a genoux et 
a crie que ce n'etait pas possible : "Comment ai-je pu 
alter a Jahannam ? J'ai servi les autres toute ma vie, 
j'ai repandu la parole d'Allah SWT aux autres." Ses 
yeux etaient devenus flous et il tremblait de sueur. 
Les deux anges le prirent par les bras. Tandis que ses 
pieds trainaient, ils traverserent la foule et 
s'avan§aient vers les flammes ardentes de Jahannam. 
II criait et se demandait si quelqu'un allait l'aider. II 
criait toutes les bonnes actions qu'il avait faites, 
comment il avait aide son pere et sa mere, ses jeunes, 
ses prieres, le Coran qu'il avait lu, il demandait si 
aucun d'eux ne voulait l'aider. Les anges de Jahannam 
Hellfire ont continue a le trainer. Ils s'etaient 
rapproches de l'Enfer. Il a regarde en arriere et ce 
furent ses demiers plaidoyers. Le prophete 
Mohammed (sur lui la paix) n'avait-il pas dit : 
"Qu'une personne qui se baigne dans une riviere cinq 
fois par jour serait-elle propre, de meme le Salah, 
cinq fois, purifie-t-il quelqu'un de ses peches ?". Il 
s'est mis a crier : "Mes prieres ? Mes prieres ? Mes 
prieres ? Ou es-tu ? Ou es-tu ? " 

Les deux anges ne s'arreterent pas, et ils arriverent au 
bord de l'abime de Jahannam. Les flammes de 
l'incendie brulaient son visage. Il a regarde en arriere 
une derniere fois, mais ses yeux etaient secs d'espoir 
et il n'avait plus rien en lui. Un des anges l'a pousse a 
l'interieur. Il s'est retrouve en l'air et est tombe vers 
les flammes. Il venait de tomber d'un metre cinquante 
ou six quand une main l'a saisi par le bras et l'a tire en 
arriere. Il leva la tete et vit un vieil homme avec une 
longue barbe blanche. 
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II a essuye de la poussiere et lui a demande : "Qui 
etes-vous ?" Le vieil homme repondit : "Je suis vos 
prieres." "Pourquoi es-tu si en retard ! J'etais presque 
dans le Feu ! Tu m'as sauve a la derniere minute avant 
que je tombe dedans." Le vieil homme sourit et 
secoua la tete. "Tu m'as toujours chante a la derniere 
minute, et tu as oublie ?" A cet instant, il cligna des 
yeux et leva la tete de Sajdah. II etait en sueur. II 
ecoutait les voix venant de l'exterieur. II a entendu 
l'adherent de Salat-ul Isha. Priere islamique entre le 
coucher du soleil et minuit. II se leva rapidement et 
alia faire du Wudhu. 

"Dites vos prieres. avant que les prieres pour vous ne 
soient dites." 
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